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AS BIG NEWS COMES

White Flags of 1914 Yield to
-Black, Yellow and Red
Standards

Field Gray Host That Sang on
March Four Years Ago Hur-
ries Off Home Eastward

In the fall of 1914 an American writ-
ing for American newspapers tramped
through the slippery mud from Brussels
to Roulers, marching with the viclorious
troops of the German Kaiser. Four
years later he tramped over these sume
cobble stones once wore; but ihis time
as a doughboy of the United States
Army. Never was there presented 1o
anyone a contrast more dramatic.

The first thne these roads were packed
with fleld-gray men; an endless machine
made, irres ble, moving mass, singing
as it went, Like water, this terrent
tiowed down every chanpel toward the
French border.

By the roadside and {n the fields the
browns and purples of autumn were
splotched here and there with flaming
red, the red pantaloons of fallen poilus.
Right at the border roadside where the
singing army brushed by him there was
one. His hand almust touched the stone
marking the frontier lne.

Watching this seene were groups of
huddled peasanta, seared, stupefied. They
Mstened to the booming guns and tried
to guess whether the sound was getling
g;rl}:ner from them or was being driven

ck.

L4
‘The Only Flags in Belglum

And as one looked about the country-
side he saw from the windows of almost
every house a while cloth of some sort
tied to a stick—pathetic attempts of the
peasants to save their homes. There were
ne other fiags in Belgium.

In 1918, on November 10, an ontpost
of the $1st Amerlean Division, fighting
in Flanders, rode into Jlooreheke St
Corneille at elght In the morning. It
saw just disappearing over a hill two
German fleld kitchens doing 2 Ben Hur,
cans and lids bumping about and flash-
ing in the early sunlight.

A captain of a headguarters company
of & Californiz outfit followed immedi-
ately and knocked on o door of the
vilage to ask for quarters,

At onee he was fairly suffocatod in the
embrace of a Flemish grandmother.

“Yon ask for a room!™ she cried.
“For four ycars the vaches have been
taking all without asking!™

She flung open the doer.
Amerikaan, the house is yours.”

He seemed cold. From somewhere they
dug him up a steve, and built a fire
He seemed hungry, Soon he dined on
Belgian hare, The old man of the farm,
who could think of nothing else, insisted
upon presenting mon capitaine with his
heavy home-made cane. And by that
same miracle which waus being enacted
in thousunds of liberated homes n big five
fool black, yellow, and red flag was found
flapping over the doorway.

“Here,

Amerlcan Attack Planned =

The next morning, at six, an Awerlcan
attack was planned ai this place. Crisp
with a dbiting mist, the day began to
elear., Through the purple haze hanging
over the hill opposite, now and then a
Boche shape could be scen lurking for sn
instant, Beltind a stone wall five hun-
drod yards from a German mackine gun
nest I.deut. Crawford, eyelng his wateh,
sat with his battery. ¥is minenwerfer
{once of the German urmy and now do-
ing duty as a Yankec Stokes mortar)
was in position Ly the gate ready to
romp out on the minute, down the road
and up a hill and straight ahead,

It was to be a divisional attack.
Everybody knew the part he was to play,
and only walted for the chance. The
harassing flre from the artillery had
begun.

Then comes news to delay the attack
until ninec.

Rumors.  Messages.
Yanks all in position.

A quarter of an heur before the time
for the barrage te start, amd the artil-
iery men stand by their gnus,

From the temporary trench of an ad-
vance post & major looks through bis
‘glasses. Certain movements in the tur
nip fields across the valley appear strange

More walting.

to him: people rvunning and jumping
about.
“Belgians,” he comments. “There

ean’t be many Germans there now with
all that excitement going on.”
Never te Take Plice

Then at that moment came that
famous order from Marshal Foch which
everyone has now read so many times
that he knows it by heart. The attaek
of the All-Western division was never to
take place,

And from where the German lines had
been came little groups. They weore Bel-
glans with a sagging wheelbarrow load
of housebold goods—coming home.

The doughboy who had been twice in
Belgium under such different clrcum-
stances walked back to the headquarters
mess for breakfast. There was no ex-
citement, little comment. A cook was
toasting broad on the top of the kitchen.
A top sergeant came by, called atten-
tion and read the order suspending hos-
tilities, Two Yanks sitting in the stone
courtyard near at hand cleaning their
rifles never stopped work.

“What'd he say?” asked someone in
the rear as the top walked away.

“PDidn't get all of it,” answercd his
buddy.

“0h, gamn!” sald the cook.
toast got all burned.”

BRIG. GEN. CONNOR
8.0.S. CHIEF STAFF

Brigadier General W. D. Connor I8

~ now Chief of Staff, S.0.S., succeeding

Brigadier General Johnson Hagood, who

has taken command of an Artillery bri-
gade in the advance arca.

General Connor had been commahding
gencral of Base Section No. 2, 8.0.8,
since August 10. Until May 1 he was
Assistant Chief of Staff at C.H.Q, and
before taking command of Base Section
No. 2 he had been Chief of Staff of the
32 Division and commanding general
of the 6lrd Brigade.

General Connor was graduated from
the United States Military Acadcmy in
the class of 1837, and served in the
Spanish American War and the Philip-
pine Insurrection.

“This

country an he kin still Iaff.”

morning of November 11 within the walls
of a preity little chureh, in Michjgan, the
father of that church, who went 0 war
when the home regiment sailed for
France over a year age, William Davitt,
died for his country on a'far-away battle
field—dicd as the lust shots were fired
on the Western front.  He died aimost
on the stroke of the eleventh hour.
TFather Davitt was miles sway from his
regiment when. it was rumored around
that the last battle was about to be
fought. He was acting as corps burial
officer. To remain back of the lines
while his regiment fired the last volley,
however, was not the thing he intended
to do.
Before setting forth that evening,
Father Davitt procured a large American
lug to bg hung up in front of regimental
headquarters the dey the fighting ceased.
Then be set out to join his regiment,
which was now In the thick of it.
By traveling sll night, eatching rides
in various trucks and metor cars, he
reached the front at 8 o'clock on the
morning of November 11, just in time
1o see his reglment go over the top for
the last time.
1t was 11 o'clotk by the colonel’s watch
when Father Davitt climbed a tree in
front of the regimental headquarters and
hung up the flag which he had brought
along for the purpose.
After hanging up the flag he climbed
down, saluted, and then gave a loud
cheer for the end of the war, after which
he walked ao few feet away and stood
still. It was while he was standing alone
that a shell came whistling in from a
German battery and exploded a few feet
away. Father Davitt was killed in-
stanily.
‘

it was ahinost dark when a company
of doughboys cnlered a town that had
fust been evacuated by the retreating
Germnns, Pvt. Stevenson began scarch-
ing for a place where he might spread
his blankefs for the night, Intering a
room, he found n spring bed, white
sheets, white pillow cuses and a fireplace.
“QOob-la-lat” he said, und began taking
off his shoes.

A few moments Jater a woman entered.
She explained that a German eount had
occupled the room for a number of weeks,
and sald that at that very moment there
was reposing under the bed a trunk full
of fine linens and nightgowns which the
count might return for at any time,
hat night Pvt. Stevenson slept in a
soft woollen nightgown, and at last ac
counts he was doing his hest te square
matters with his first sergeant heciuse
of being late for reveille ihe following
morning.

Though a strange, unbelievable peaee
settled over the Argonne last wecek, life
changed litle for the roxd menders.

One pensive Negro Was gravely ladling
the soupy mud out of the center of the
highway when his roving eye was caught
by the gleam of two gervice stripes on
the sleave of a soldier who was walking
lnughing by. The road worker pansed
1n his labors and gazed incredulous..

“AMy Gawd,” he murmured, “dal
white man has been a whole yeah In dis

At Varennes, they still show the place

stormed and captured Chaumont.
was not the well known but never men-
tioned Chaument inhabited by G.HAQ.
hut a less pretentious serilement just
helow Sedan. 1t fell to the Americans
during that lively last week when the
troops raced toward Sedan,

Certainly when a major, the adjutant,
the intelligence officer and ecight Haison
men strolled in one fine day to set up
safe and comfortable quarters there for
the 165 Infantry, they little dreamed
that the Germans had not long since
been driven from the town. There the
wayor and all the jubilant women and
children of the village were waiting to
greet' them, Wailing to greet them also
were several German machine gunners
who opened fire on the festive parly and
had to-be overcome by force of arms.

Among thie best of the campfire yarns
was the one about the soldier who envied
his companion’s new shoes. Where had
he got them? Why, off 4 German,

“I guess I'I1 bhave to go out an’ get
me a pair,” he said, and vanished to-
ward No Man’s Land. He came back
two hours later, superbly shod. But
why had he been so long?

“Well,” he apologized, "it took me
some time. T had to Kkill 47 different
Germans before 1 could find one with &
pair of shoes that would fit me.”

Then there was the story the Red
Cross man told of the doughboy he found
sitting pensively in a field while shells
from our guns were roaring overhead
like invisible mid-air express trains, and
while, less noisy, but more disturbing,
the shells from the German guns were
ending with a wail and burst all about.
“What are vyou thinking about,
Buddy? Making your will? Are you
wondering why you <werc ever nut
enough to enlist?” -
“No,” said the doughboy gloomily, “I
was wondering bow I was ever nut
enough to let a man held me up in Chi-
cago last spring. He only had a .82.%

All through the week, the Yankees,
encamped in and around the towns they
had just liberated along the Meuse, cele-
brated the armistice with ihe good
people of those towns, who lay awake
nights devising ways and means of being
Lospitable to the Americans The fa-
vorite in one town-—and he was always
to be found enthroned on the lmber of
some kitchen—was @ small boy of eight
who, when the Germans fled and all the
eitizens went down inte the cellars to
wait for the battle tide to sweep past,
stationed himself holdly at the corner,
and in the ears of the relreating Boches
shouted scornfully: “Nack Paris! Nach
Paris!”

Just how it happened that they

seelns Lo know, bul two American sol
diers, although intending to drive from
the front lines to the rear, became
fangled up as to directions and drove
toward Germany.

They reached a point 20 kilometers
beyond the American outposts before
they were aware that they were going
in the direction opposite their destina-
tion. Then upon cntering a town, thay

slipped by the guard neither of them |:

men.  The Americans glared at the
Germans and the Germans glared at the
Americans.

After several moments of observation,
the Americans turned around and came
back, choosing a new route, which took
them through towns partially inhabited,
but where there were no Germans. In
every lown they passgd through they
were forced to stop and talk with the
inhabitants, and once the entire female
population kissed them. Everywhere
they were welcomed with great joy, for
they were the first Americans the in-
habitants had seen.

Pvt. Lewis made down his bed in the
corner of a building that was just in the
cdge of what would have been No Man's
Land had the armistice not iatervened.

“I sure didn't think I'd ever sleep
here,” he sald to a comrade.

“Why, I was popping away at a sniper
from that hele there in the corner just
a couple of days ago. Gee, but it seems
queer!”

“And what was the sniper doing to
you?” some one inquired from the other
corner.

“Well,” said Lewis, “he was sure
raisin® hell with my life insurance”

A heavy truck loaded with ten cases
of ezgs and several other cases of food
for a divisional mess, rumbled along
toward  Germany. The cases Jolted
around and bounced up and down as the
truck hit the high places in the road.
it looked as though the eggs might “be
scrambled long before they reached their
destination,

“Look out for them three bottles of
champagne in the corner bex!” the
driver of the truck shouted back to a
comrade who sat siraddle ‘of a bex.
Don’t let 'em get broke, for God's sake!"”

The sharp notes of reveille floated out
over what had, but a few days before,
been No Man's Land. A buck private,
with his hair standing on end and ap-
parently half asleep, crawled out from
under a pup tent, rubbed his eyes and
spluttered, “Ain't this war hell!”
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rounded a corner and stood face 1o face

where the doughboy fainted.
For the greater part of a week be had
been busy there at the hmble tasks of
general police when into, his bailiwick
burst an anxions French soldier who ex-
plained that Varennes had been his
hemne before€the war and that he had
to leave it hastily when the (Germans
came four years before.
After that mucli explanation, he began
to prospect about as though he were look-
ing for ofl, finally took his bearings,
paced three to the right from the phar-
macle, ten to the north, four to the east.
‘then he dug. Ile dug and he dug and
at last the doughboy saw-—disinterred
from the very spot where he had been
puttering all week—the tidy sum of
20,000 francs in gold.

L

When the Artillery brigades along the
Meuse found themselves in possesion of
a bewikiering array of guns but not a
single target, they at least had the satis-
faction of rcalizing that they had done
qnite a bit of shooting while the shoot-
ing was good and they also had the leis-
ure to do a bit of figuring.

On November Ist—the day when the
Kriomhilde llne went all to smash—
the guns behind the doughboys in the
First American Army fired, during the
hours, from three in the morning until
woon, some 29 trains of ammunition,
each train made up of 30 of those ten-
ton French railway ears. This ammuni-
tion ranged 2alf.the way from the litile
shells fired by the 76's to the huge pro-
iectiles weighing 1,400 pounds cach and
fired by American gnus of larger ealiber
even than the Dig Bertha that pounded
away at Paris last spring.

A doyghboy was sitting at the side of
a road that led toward Germany and
was doing his best to serateh the middle
of his back. .

“Why don't you take off your shirt
and go after him right?” one of his
somrades inquired. “Dow’t yon know
the war's over?”

Two American Heutenants were lend-
ing & German officer back o the regi-
mental 2., where the German was o
Be given a receipt for ten prisoners he
had delivered back to the Americans.
The cnemy offieer, according to military
rules governing such affairs, was blind-
‘olded and n Heutenant marched on
either side,

As the trio neared the .C., they were
forced to cross a bridge which had a
huge hole in the center of it caused by
an exploding shell several «days before.

“Let's drop-the son of through
that hole and be done with him.” one
of them suggested, jocularly.

Later, after they had passed the
bridge, the German became langled in
some wire. One of the licutenants
helped him out of it

“rhank yon,” le said in _excellent
English,
me today.”

Sceond Cook Oscar Scholds was very
weary when his regiment marched into
Louppy. It was 10 o’clock at night, and
nearly all of the billets were crowded,
He searched around until finally he de-
cided to crawl into an open window and
roll up in his blankets no miatter who
was sleoping within: He found a place
on the floor and laid down.

Tt was nearly daylight when a dough-
boy colonel awoke and found something
resting heavily on his chest, He
squirmed out from under the welght and
went to sleep,

The next morning Cook Scholds dis-
covered that he had been using the
eolonel’s stomach for a plilow.

Many were the stories of tragedy and
comedy related through the long Ar-
dennes evenings around the American
campfires Jast week.

There was that story of how a regi-

“You are cxceedingly kind to
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The “Kenbar" is the officer’s great,
favorite, and_the sales are ineroas-
ing daily. Guaranteed absolutely
proof agninst any weathor, Made
from our noted t.rchly-px'om«i
KWENBAR-GORD. X
out_preofed check woolen and in-
terlined oiled fabric. Everv detail
50 aecessary for the most strenunous
woar in the trenches is embodied
in this excellent Cont. Tho collar
ean be worn in four positions. The
sleeves are made with
elbows, and the skirt is ocut full
and fitted with cavalry gusset. The
“‘Kenhar"” is the finest cut and
hest-tailcred Trench Coat in Lon-
don.

‘Cne with Naglan elooves and very easy arm.
Twles, and van easily Lo slinped on over s
British Warm., Sewd your oider at oucomen-
rionfng onty chest measuremeny taken over Sore
vieo Jacket, and & perfect fit i guaranteed.

$26.25
With detachable Fleare Halug, or with Tloaca
Qvervnat #37,80. Suppliord iae ghetel) wnith
Far tollat of Wailaby, 88,25 extra, With
pur coltar of Musquasti $X 1,25 cxtra,

Good quatity Yieoco Undevcoats fur wearing
under Ticench Coats at $11.25.
These sro grostly in demand, and very warm

and cosy. .

ORDERS EXECUTED
IN STRICT ROTATION.

KENSINGTON HIGH ST., LONDON, W.8.

Famous ‘KENBAR’

T.ined thivugh- .

veinforeed ,;

Best Service - Most Reasonable Prices

Fitted, Ready-Made and Mail
Order Clothing to Be
Provided

Fighting i
France.

To American Officers
.~ For Military Work
the Best Boots Are Essential

Faulkhcr & Son make nothing but the best,
and are ‘cqm'ppz'ng thousands of British OfFicers’
with footwecar. Write for descriptive bookiets
of Boots, Leggings and Spurs, also Self-measure-
ment Apparatus, QRegistered) if umable to call,

We accept all kesponsibility as to it
anlkner & Son
N ! 2 EGGIN! i

“SPECTA RVICE: BOO

The Quartermaster’s plan whereby
American Army officers may . buy uni-
forms at eost, as outlined in this news-
paper several weeks ago, I8 explained
in detail in & new G.H.Q. Bulletin, No.
89, announcing the establishment of the
Tailoring Branch Center of the Q.M.C.
The T.B.C. will provide officers’ uni-
forms under the following conditions:
By measure and personal fittings. -
By measure, using Quartermaster
Form No, 164, “Dire.’lons for Measur-
ing for United States Army clothing.”
By supply of ready-to-wear tailored
uniforms. * .
Officers desiring personal fittings will
apply to the Officer in Charge, Tailoring
Branch Center, Elysée Palace Hotel,
102 Avenue des Champs-Elysées, Paris.
Officers who wish to order uniforms
by mail will flil out Q.M. form 164, send
it to the abové uddress, and state ad-
dress to which uniform is to be sent.

How to Go About It

Officers  desiring_ ready-to-wear wuni-
forms will apply to the Depot Quarter- ‘
master, Paris, stating sizes and kinds -
desired. . -
The charge for uniforms will be actual
cost. Thig, in the case of tailored and
fitted eclothing, will vary.
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